THE BEAU MONDE
was a pity that Lady Melbourne was his mother. His
view of life, if it was to be a stable affair, must be built,
in part at least, on his ideal sentiments. Lady Mel-
bourne's opinions, and still more her example, tended
to make him distrust these. In her smooth efficient
way she had managed to discredit his best feelings in
his own eyes. And even if he was unaware of die
cause, it made him feel uneasy all the time.
Nor was the philosophy he had adopted to meet
the difficulties of his situation, good for him. It is un-
natural to be a materialist, when one is twenty-three
years old and throbbing with idealistic feelings. And
the efforts William was forced to make to maintain
himself in his scepticism, against the pull of his nature,
produced a sort of frustration in his character. He
grew far too self-preservative, for one thing. Insecure-
ly perched in his little patch of tranquil neutrality, he
became dominated by the desire to preserve it from
invasion. His hatred of trouble grew stronger and
stronger, till he would make practically any sacrifice
to avoid an unpleasant scene, to put off a difficult de-
cision. It modified even his attitude to those personal
relationships by which he set such store. Though he
was unfailingly considerate and unselfish in little
things, he never dreamt of letting his feeling for some-
one he loved divert him from the course of life he had
marked out for himself: still less would he take the
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